Travels in Two Democracies
She said: Teach-er.
And the kitten said: Miaow.
She said: E-lec-tric-i-ty.
And the kitten said: Miaow, miaow.
Always miaow, only miaow. What a silly, silly kitten!
So the little girl decided to feed the kitten.
In a cup she brought him cereal
Of the very best material.
But the kitten wouldn't eat.
In a bowl she brought him greens:
Lettuce and lima-beans.
But the kitten wouldn't eat.
So then she brought him milk in a little saucer, and lo!
The kitten had lapped it up before you could utter, Bo!
Such a silly, silly kitten!
The little girl went out for a walk and when she came back
home, the kitten was nowhere to be seen. She looked under the
table, and he wasn't there. She looked under the bed, and he
wasn't there. She looked under the bureau and she looked under
the stove, but the kitten was nowhere to be found.
Where in the world was the kitten?
Now there was neither rat nor mouse, but there were pencils
in the house.
On Poppa's desk they quiet lay until the kitten walked that
way.
A pencil rolled, the kitten pounced j the pencil slipped aside
and bounced.
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